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may have thought of looking out for a throne in Italy.
Both of them became Carbonari and conspired against
the Pope. In 1831 the insurrection of the Papal States
almost succeeded., but the elder brother was killed by
a bullet through the heart, in the Apennines. His
brother Louis became heir to the Empire.
He was little more than a boy, of soft and dreamy
disposition, a wholehearted admirer of the founder of
the dynasty and, it might have been thought, hardly
fitted to succeed to such a heritage. Fortunately there
was his mother. Said Cardinal Consalvi to the Pope one
day:
'There was only one man in Napoleon's family and
he's locked up. Now there's no one.'
'There's Queen Hortense,' said Pius VII.
It was this amiable, pleasure-loving but extraordinarily
intelligent woman and, apparently, even more of a
Creole than her mother Josephine, who was destined to
restore the Empire. Her son had written (they were
always great writers in that family) an Artillery Manual,,
Poetical Reveries and Thoughts on Switzerland. He had kept
in touch with the leading Bonapartists and the Republi-
cans, who were united in a common hatred of the Bour-
bons and the Orleanists. One day he considered the
hour had come. He had won over a Colonel at Stras-
bourg, thought the garrison was with him and made his
appearance in the city. He was immediately arrested.
Hortense besought her friends to intervene, Madame
Recamier in particular. In a tactful but rather humiliat-
ing way for him, the Pretender was given his freedom.
He set sail for America, whence he returned just in
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